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T H K 


Jolly Pinder of Wakefield, 


WITH 


Robin Hood, Scarlet and John, 


12 Wakefield there lives a jolly Pinder, Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, ſaid Robin Hood, 
in Wakefield all on a Gzeen, and my merry men every one, tc, 


in Wakefield all on a Gzcen; | For this is one of thebeſt Pinders 
There = —_—_ any 6 Squire, ſaid the Pinder | that ever J rry'd with Swozb, xc. 

no2 Baton that is ſo bo . | Wr - 

no2 Baron that is lo bold : And wilt thon kozlake thy Pinders Crakt, 


D R Caf h 3 and live in Gzcen- wood with me, c. 
are make a tretpats do che town of Wakefiel At Michaelmas nert my Cov'nant com 
but his Pledge goes to the Pinfold, t. : 2 es out, 


when cvery man gathers his kee, tc. 
twag Robin Hood, Scarlet and John, 4c. 4 1 þ hand, 


; : and plod to the green wund with the, xc. 
With that they eſpy*d the jolly Finder, {aft thou either meat 02 dzink? ſaid Robin Food 
as he lat under a thorn, 2c. : 


| fo: my merry men and me, ⁊c. 
Now turn again, turn again, ſaid the Pinder, J have both bzead and beef, ſaiv the Pinder, 
lo a w2ong way pon have gone, tc. | 


LE and good Ale of the belt, tc. 
An zan have foilaken the Bing's High-way And that is Meat good enough, fad Robi tt 
and made a path over the Con, tt. 


fo2 ſuch unbidden Gueſt, ⁊t. 
© that were great ſhame, faid jolly Robin, DO wilt thou fo:kake rhe Pinder his Craft, 
we being three, and thou but one, tc. 


and go to the Gteen-wood with me? dc. 
The Pinder leapt back then thirty gd for, Thou thalt have a Livery twite in the ycar, 
Wag thirtz god kot and one, 2c. the one green, the other bꝛown, 2c. 
Ve 1cancd his back toll untoa thozn, Jf Michaelmas day wag {ome and gone, 
and his far again a fone, ac, and my Paſter had paid me my fee, 


And there they koug ht a long Summers day and my Walker Had paid mie my kee; 
a Summers day lo long, ꝛc. Then would J ſet asg little by him, 
Til rhat their wozdg on their £:92d bucklers | as my Malter doth by me, 
were 25ke fag unto their handg, dc. ag my Maſter doth by vet. 


» 


The Noble Acts us y tound; 


V V Hen Arthur firſt in Court began, 
and was appꝛoved King, 

By fozce of Arms great Uicories won, 
and Torquelt home did dung: 

Then iato Brittain ſtraight he came, 
where fifry tour and able 

Knights, then repaired unto him, 
which were of the Round Table, 

And many Juſtg and Turi.aments, 
bekozt hum there were preſt, 

herein theſe Knights dib then excell, 
and far lurmount the reſt. 

But one Sir Lancclot du Lake, 
who was appoved woll, 

He in his fights and deeds ef arms, 
all others did excell. 

When he had reſted him a while, 
to play, and game, and ſpozt, 

He thought he would app2ove himtelk, 
in ſome advent*rous lot: 

He armed rode in Fozreſt wide, 
ond inet a Damtlel fair, 

Who told him of Abventurecs great, 
whercto he gave good car. 

Why Gould J not ? (quoth Lancelot tho) 
ko that cauſe came J hirher, 


% 


Thou fendt, quoth ſhe, a Knight right god, 


and J will bzing thee thirher, 

Where as the mighteſt Knight doth dwell 
that now is of great tame, 

Wheretoze tell me what Knight thou art, 
and then what is thy name. 

My name is Lancelot du Lake, 

 quoth the it likes me then, 

Here dwells a Knight tha: never was 
o*2e-matcht of any man: 

Il ho hath in Pꝛiſon thꝛeeltoze Knights, 
and ſome that he hath bound, 

Knights of King Arthurs Court they be, 
and of rhe Table round, 

She bzoughr him to a Rtver then, 
and alſotoa Tree, 

Whereas a Copper Baſon hung, 
his Fellow Shields to ſee. 

He ſtruck ſo hard the Baſon b2oke, 
when Tarquin heard rhe ſound, 

He dꝛove a Hoſe befo2e him ſtraight, 
whereon a Knighr was bound. 

Sir Knight (then ſaid Sir Lancelot) 
bring me that Hozſe-l9ad hither, 

And lay him down and let him relt, 
we'l try our fo2ce together: 

Foz as Junderſtand, thou haſt 
as fac ag thou art able, 

Done great delpight and and chane unte 
the Knights of the round Table. 

Ik thou art of the Table round, 
quoth Larquin cperdilv, 

Both thee and all thy Fcllowſhip, 
Jutterly delle. 

That's overmuch, quoth Lancelot tho, 
delend thee by and by, 

Pri Yor i. Thach 
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To the Tune of, 


— — 


If Arthur df the . N. 

Flyiug Fame. | "Hi 

They pur their Spurs unto their Steedg, 

| and cach ar other flye. | 

They couch rhier Spears and 0azfes run; 
as thougy they had been thunder 

And each ſtruck then upon the Shield, 
wherewith they Make alunder: 

Their Voz ca backs brake under them 
The Knights they were aſtan d, 


To paid their hozfcs they inade Late, 


to fight upon rhe ground: 
They rook them to their Shields cal kalt. 
their © weeds they dzev out then 
Wirth Wighty ſtroaks mock cageriy, 
each one at other run: 
They wounded were, and bleb full lol e, 
ko; beach they both did ſtand, 
And leaning on their ©wo2ds a while, 
quoth Jarquin hold thy Hand, 
And tell to me what J wall ask, 
oy on, quoth Lancclot rho, 
Thou art quoth Tarquin, the bel Knight 
that cvcr J did knew. 
And like a Knight that J vid hate, 
| lo that thou be not he, 
J will deliver all the reit, 
and cke accord with rhee. 
That is well Caid, quot h Lancelot then, 
lut tg it ſo mult be, 
WWhar is t.je Knight thon hat: | lo, 
J pꝛay rhe? ſhew to me? 
His name 1s Sir Lancelot du Lake, 
he flew my Pzother dear, 
{1m J Ctiſpet of all the reſt 
F would J had him here. 
Thy wiſh thou haſt, but now unknown, 
Jam Lancelot du Lake, 
Now of King Arthurs Table round, 
King Hands Son of Benwake : 
And Þ delle thee do thy wozſt, 
ha ha, quoth Larquin tho, 
Dne of us two Hall end our lives, 
bekoze that we bo go. 
It thou be Lancelot du Lake, 
then welcome ſhalt rhou be, 
Aherekoze ſee thou thy (elf dekend, 
fo2 now J do thee defie, 
They hurled then together kaſt, 
like two wild Boarg lo raſhing, 
And with their Swozds 4 Shields they ran, 
at one another flaſhing. 
The ground beſpzinkled was with blood. 
Targiun began to faint, 
Foz hie had backt and boze his ſhield, 
lo low he did repent: 
Which ſoon elpy d Lancelot tho, 
he keapt upon him then, 
He pull'd him down upon his Knee, 
and ruſhed off his helm: | 
And then he ſtruck his Meck in two, 
aid when He had done Lo, 
From pzilon rh2eeſcoze Knizhts and four, 
Lancelot delivered tho. 
* £ngel in Duch-Lane. J. A and 4. Me 
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